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In the meanwhile he pretended that he
waited orders from the Yuvaraja and did nothing.
The Yuvaraja having left things to the comman-
der-m-chief, and this commander-in-chief being
perhaps anxious to show how useless his master
was, things developed in such a way that the enemy
arrived without much difficulty at the very gates
of the capital.

No one knew what the Yuvaraja proposed to
do. So far as people could see, he, in the fervour
of his pleasures with Alakasundari on the top of
the hill, seemed to be unaware of the danger in
which the kingdom stood. The invading army
was not large, but to have allowed it to come to
the gate of the capital was foolish. It did not
appear as if the Yuvaraja realised this even now.
He came down from the hill the day after the
enemy encamped outside the fort and issued
orders that the defending troops should get ready
for a fight that day or the next. Having arrived
at the palace he asked his mother and his wife to
go to the village on the top of the hill. The
mother spoke harshly. " This kingdom has
known great kings. They were your forefathers.
You do not deserve the great position they left
you, You were wrong to stay in the capital and
allow the enemy to come to within two leagues.